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The T ragedie of 

Cutoff thcheadsoftwo fad growing fprayes, 

Tiiatlooke too loftiein our. Common- wealth ; 

AU mud be euen in bur goueniement. 

You thus imploy de,l will goe roote away 
The iioyfome Wecdes thatwithout profit lucke 
The foyles fertilitie from holfonie Flowers. . 

Man. Why. fhould we in the compaile ot a Pale, 

Kecpe law and forme, anddue proportion, . 

Shewine in amodellour firme edate, 

When our fea-walled Garden,the whole Land 
]s full of Wecdes *, her faired Flowers choakt vp, 

Her fruit trees all vnprund her hedges rumd.e, 

Her Knots difbrdered-ahd her holclome Hearbes 
Swarming with Caterpillers. 

Card. Hold thy peace, 

He that hath differed this difordered Spring, . 

Hath now himfelfemet with the fall ofLeafe: , , 

The Weedes that his broade fpreadmg Leaues did (belter, 
That feemdein eating him, to hold him vp, 

Are puld vp.voote and all, by Bulhngbrooke : ' • 

I meanc the Earle of WAfhire.Bufhie; Greene. 

Man. What, are tliiey dead?-'- 

Card. They are, , ar U r r " 

And Bulhngbrooke hath feizd the wadfull King. 

Oh what pittic it is, that he had not’fo trimde 

And dred his Land * as we this Garden, at time of yeere 

Do wound the barke v ,the skinne of our fruite trees. 

Lead being ouer-prbud with fappeand blood, 

Witl i too much riches it confound it fel e. 

Had he done lb, to great and growmg men,- 
They mi ghthWHfude to bear-e,and he to talte 
Their fruites of duetie : fuperfluous branches 
We loop e avvay jthat bearing bou ghes may hue : 

Hadhedoncfo;himfelfehadbornetheCrowney 

Winch wade 0 fidlehourcs hath q U itcthrowne down.e«, 

Man. What,thmlce'y6utheKmg fnall be depofed. 
Card* Depreil lit is alf ead^and oepofde '"' j 
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King Richard the Second. 

h death throudi wantof fpeaWng 
Th^u old Adams likeneflg fet to dreffc this Gai den, . < 

Fow da’-cs thy harfli rude tongue found this- vnpleafing 
What Eue? what Smmt hath fuggeded thee, (nevyes} . 
To make a fecond fall of cur fed man? 

Why dodthoufav Kmg&cWisdepofde 
Dard thou, thou little better thing then earth 
Diuine his downefall ? Say , where, when, and How 
Camd thou by this ill'tidmges? fpeakc thou wretch. 

G&rd. Pardon me Madam, litleioy naue L . 

Tb breath e-thefe ncwes,yet what I fay as true: 

Kins; Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bulhngbrooke : their fortunes both are we\ de. 

Ea your-Lo. fcale, is nothing brat liimfelfe. 

And fome few vanities that make him light : 

But in the ballanceof great Bulhngbrooke, 

Befides himfelfe,are all the Enghlh Pceres, 

And with that oddes,he weighs King Richard downe. 

Pod youto London, and you willhnde it loj 
I fpeakc no more then euery one doth know. ” ; 

Qw. Nimble Mifchaunce.that art fo light offoote, 

Dothnotthycmbaflagebelongtome 

And am I lad that know es it? Oh thou thmkelt 
To ferue melad, that I may longed keepe 
Thy forrow in my bread : comeLadyes, goe 
To meete at London Londons King in woe . 

What, was I borne to this, that my fadd looke, 

Should grace the triumph of great Bulhngbrooke? 

Gardner, for telling me tlicfe newes of woe, 

Pray God the Plants thou graft ft-may neuergrow. - _• 

Sard. Poore Qneene.fo that thy date might be no woric 
I would my skill were fubieft to thy curfe ; 

Heere did &e drop a teare, heere in this place. 

He fet a bancke of Hew fowreif carb-of-grace; 
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